to know that he derived his feeling from his birth as a moun-
taineer, and that he had also a right to it by inheritance, as
one whose ancestors had from time immemorial dwelt upon
the same estate. Smile not contemptuously at that word,
ye whose domains extend over more square miles than there
were square roods upon his patrimony ! To have held that
little patrimony unimpaired, as well as unenlarged, through
so many generations, implies more contentment, more
happiness, and a more uniform course of steadiness and
good conduct, than could be found in the proudest of your
genealogies !
The most sacred spot upon earth to him was his father's
hearth-stead. Rhine, Rhone, Danube, Thames or Tyber,
the mighty Ganges or the mightier Maranon, even Jordan
itself, affected his imagination less than the Greta, or Wease
as he was wont to call it, of his native fields; whose sounds
in his boyhood were the first which he heard at morning
and the last at night, and during so many peaceful and happy
years made as it were an accompaniment to his solitary
musings, as he walked between his father's house and his
schoolmaster's, to and fro.
Next to that wild river Wease whose visible course was
as delightful to the eye and ear, as its subterranean one was
to the imagination, he loved the Don. He was not one of
those refined persons who like to lessen their admiration of
one object by comparing it with another. It entered as
little into his mind to depreciate the Don because it was not
a mountain stream, as it did into Corporal Trim's or Uncle
Toby's to think the worse of Bohemia because it has no sea
coast. What if it had no falls, no rapids or resting-places,
no basins whose pellucid water might tempt Diana and the
Oreades to bathe in it; instead of these the Don had beauties
of its own, and utilities which give to such beauties when
combined with them an additional charm. There was
not a more pleasing object in the landscape to his eyes than
the broad sail of a barge slowly moving between the trees,
and bearing into the interior of England the produce of the
Baltic, and of the East and West.
The place in the world which he loved best was Ingleton,
because in that little peaceful village, as in his childhood it
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